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THE SPIRIT OF PEACE. 61 

and marines, and they fall upon their knees and upon each other's necks 
and give glory to God that he, in answer to your prayers, had descended, 
as at the attempted sacrifice of Isaac, and arrested their design and work 
of mutual butchery? And is this the aim and end for which you are 
pledged and paid beforehand to pray for the presence of God in any bat- 
tle your nation may wage ? Rest assured, they would drive you from 
the war-ship's deck, on the eve of action, if they believed there were the 
remotest possibility that God would hear your prayer, and be present to fill 
the combatants for whom you prayed, with the spirit of Christ. 

Be not deceived ; God is not mocked, nor will he mock you. If, in 
any of the emergencies of human life and duty, he comes at the cry of 
supplication, he will come as a God, and the manifestation of his spirit 
and presence will produce in the human heart " the same spirit which 
also was in Christ" — " In whom dwelt the fulness of the Godhead bodily," 
and who imparts of that fulness, grace for grace, to every one whose heart 
is open for its reception. To ask the presence of God in any other spir- 
it, is to ask him to stifle the elements of his existence, or to assume those 
of a demon. If then, you do not wish to have the spirit of Christ, the 
spirit which breathed forth in his dying prayer on the cross, to pervade 
the hearts of the human butchers at the onset of battle, then I beseech 
you — as you would avoid a blasphemy which would make the fallenmost 
devil tremble — I beseech you never to raise heavenward your eyes and 
voice to invoke the presence of God on the field of carnage, or the war- 
ship's slippery deck ; but to direct your eyes downward and pray that 
your paid men of blood may be inspired with all the fury that burns in 
the bottomless pit, to fight as near like fiends as the father of all murder- 
ers can make them. 



THE SPIRIT OP PEACE. 

Spirit of Peace, sweet vision, come again 
Alluring phantom — stay thy wayward flight ! 

Forever distant must thy form remain, 
Or fondly haunt, to vanish from my sight — 

Yet I will watch, and in the hour of prayer, 

Spirit, may hope to feel thy influence there. 

Is it in dreams that thou art only found, 

When the tossed mind is sunk in tranquil rest, 

That thy fair shadow floats in brightness round, 
And for a momeut soothes the tortured breast ! 

Yes, yes, sweet spirit, beautiful thou art, 

When thus in dreams thou steal'st upon the heart ! 
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There is a light falls on the distant sea, 
From midnight stars that o'er its billows shine ; 

A music in the wild waves' melody, 

That seems the breathings of thy voice divine f 

I gaze, and fancy pictures thee afar, 

In every silvery clond, and Heaven illuming star, 

1 hear thy step upon the grassy mound ; 

I feel thee in the zephyr murmuring by ; 
The gush of waters, with their freshening sound, 

And the deep glory of the twilight sky. 
No, not with pomp or splendor dost thou dwell : 
Thy home, the lonesome wood, the mountain and the dell 

Spirit of Peace — once more my weary eyes 
Turn to those fields that stretch beyond my sight f 

To those dim hills that melt in golden skies, 
And image there, thy wings of radient light ; 

See thee in passing clouds, and catch the gleam 

Of thy bright shadow in the glassy stream. 
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THE NURSERIES OP WAR, 

BT REV. GEO. C. BECKWITH. 

There has been in every age an almost universal conspiracy of in- 
fluences, if not of direct efforts, to train mankind for the love and prac- 
tice of war. The school, the fireside, the pencil, and the chisel, his- 
tory, poetry and nearly every department of literature, have been from 
time immemorial its handmaids, and served to keep alive its spirit all over 
the earth. 

I have recently met in my light reading, with some pertinent illustra- 
tions of this truth. Every cultivated mind is familiar with the life and 
character of the late Dr. Arnold, so eminent as a scholar, a teacher and a 
historian. History was his favorite study ; and in his history of Rome? 
and his preliminary lectures at Oxford, he has left pretty large contribu- 
tions to this department of literature. Had he lived twenty years longer 
he might have eclipsed, in fame and influence, nearly all the English his- 
tories. 

But mark the early, irrevocable bias of his mind in favor of war. " He 
never lost," says his biographer, " the recollection of the impression pro- 
duced upon him by the excitement of naval and military affairs, of which 
he naturally saw and heard much by living at the Isle of Wight" — his 
birth place — in the time of war; and the sports in which he took most 
pleasure with the playmates of his childhood, were in sailing rival fleets 



